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Slave narratives oral history lesson plan
Social Studies – 6 – 8 (U.S. History, Arkansas History, World History, etc.)
This lesson plan explores the value and shortcomings of using oral histories for historic record.
In the 1930s, the Works Progress Administration sent out workers to interview the surviving
people who had been born as slaves—as well as some of their descendants. These interviews
provide record of the final years of slavery.
Introduction:
Oral histories can provide valuable information that may not exist in more traditional histories.
For instance, imagine what kind of information might be recorded about your life. What might
future historians learn about you as a person based only on documents? They might learn when
you were born, possibly where you went to school, but little else. Would historians be able to
know what kind of food you like to eat based on documents? Possibly not. This is where oral
history becomes valuable. While it might be impossible to find out what your favorite food is
from document sources, it might be passed down through oral histories that your favorite food
was tacos.
This presents a problem for historians, forcing them to grapple with how to judge the accuracy
of oral history sources.
What follows is an excerpt from an interview with Austin Pen Parnell, aged 73. The original
interview transcript is available at https://digitalheritage.arkansas.gov/lesson-planssupplemental-materials-slave-narratives/51/ or a typed transcript is included at the end of this
document.
I heard my father say his old master give him two licks with a whip once. His and
another man had been off and they came in. Master drove up in a double surrey.
He had been to town and had bought the boys a pair of boots apiece. He told
them as he got out of the surrey to take his horses out and feed them. My
father’s friend was there with him and he said: ‘Let’s get our boots before we
feed the horses.’ After that the master walked on the porch and he had on crying
boots. The horses heard them squeaking and they nickered.
Master said, ‘Henry, I thought I told you to feed them horses.’ Henry was so
taken aback that he couldn’t say a thing. Henry was my father, you know, Master
went and got his cowhide. He said, ‘Are you going to obey my orders?’ About the
time he said that, he hit my father twice with the cowhide, and my father said,
‘Oh pray, master, oh pray,’ and he let him go. He beat the other fellow pretty
bad because he told him to ‘Le’s get the boots first.’
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Old master would get drunk sometimes and get on the niggers and beat them
up. He would have them stark naked and would be beating them. Then old
missis would come right out there and stop him. She would say, ‘I didn’t come all
the way here from North Carolina to have my niggers beat up for nothin’.’ She’d
take hold of the cowhide, and he would have to quit. My father had both her
picture and the old man’s.
These interview transcripts are important in that they record the events of slavery that might
have been lost as many of those who experienced them passed away. On the other hand, these
oral histories also present some problems to those wanting to learn about and understand
slavery in the United States. These problems are not just problems with oral histories of slavery
alone. All oral histories have these same limitations. First, notice that in Parnell’s account, he is
not the main character to his story. Instead, it is his father. Earlier in the transcript, Parnell tells
his interviewer that he was born on the day that President Abraham Lincoln was assassinated.
So, the reader might conclude that he really had little firsthand experience of slavery. Instead,
he is recounting stories that his father told him. If you were on a jury and had to choose who
was telling a more accurate story, a person testifying what he actually saw versus someone
testifying as to what someone told him that he saw, which would you choose?
Even in narratives where the one telling the story had first-hand experience with
slavery, the passage of time might distort his or her memory. Our memories simply fade as we
grow older. Sometimes details are forgotten, or even some details get confused with other
stories, leaving the stories with material that has been distorted over the years.
These are a few of the problems with which historians grapple when trying to study and
understand history using oral history sources. On the other hand, the only documents surviving
from this time period might not have the same impact that an oral history would. The following
is a bill of sale from William Abernathy selling a slave to Stephen Hightower. This item is
available online at https://digitalheritage.arkansas.gov/lesson-plans-supplemental-materialsslave-narratives/49/ and a typed transcript is available at the end of this document.
1825 February
Received of Stephen Hightower two hundred and fifty dollars money it being in
full for a negro girl (Mary). The rights and title of the above named negro Mary
and her future increase I warrant and defend against the claim of every person
whatsoever as writing my hand the date above.
Wm. Abernathy
While very important evidence of the history of slavery, it leaves out much of the story. After
reading this, the reader might wonder what Mary’s life was like. What did it mean for her that
Hightower not only owned her as property but any children that she might have in the future?
Did she have children and if so, was she able to raise her children to adulthood? We might
never know these kinds of details without oral histories.
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In another interview of Elizabeth Brannon, available online at
https://digitalheritage.arkansas.gov/lesson-plans-supplemental-materials-slave-narratives/50/.
(a typed transcript of this interview is also available at the end of this document) Elizabeth
Brannon tells of how her grandmother was sold away from her parents. This oral history allows
the reader to understand some of the emotional impact that the event had:
Grandmother was sold more than once. When she was small she and her mother
were sold together to different buyers. The morning she was sold she could see
her mother crying through the crowd, and the last she ever seen her mother she
was crying and waving to her. She never could forget that. We all used to sit
around her and we would all be crying with her when she told that so many,
many times. Grandmother said she was five years old then and was sold to a
doctor in Virginia. He made a house girl of her and learned her to be a midwife.
Oral histories provide details that would have otherwise been lost. Even though oral histories
present problems, as discussed earlier, they give the reader a deeper understanding of the lives
of people and the time periods in which they lived.
Activity
Have students interview their parents or someone in their home about some event in the
interviewee’s life and report to the class the story.
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1825 February
Received of Stephen Hightower two hundred and fifty dollars money it being in
full for a negro girl (Mary). The rights and title of the above named negro Mary
and her future increase I warrant and defend against the claim of every person
whatsoever as writing my hand the date above.
Wm. Abernathy
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Interviewer: Miss Irene Robertson
Person Interviewed: Elizabeth Brannon, Biscoe, Arkansas
Age: 40 plus
I was born in Helena, Arkansas. Grandma raised me mostly. She was born up in Virginia.
Her name was Mariah Bell.
Grandmother was sold more than once. When she was small she and her mother were
sold together to different buyers. The morning she was sold she could see her mother crying
through the crowd, and the last she ever seen her mother she was crying and waving to her.
She never could forget that. We all used to sit around her and we would all be crying with her
when she told that so many, many times. Grandmother said she was five years old then and
was sold to a doctor in Virginia. He made a house girl of her and learned her to be a midwife.
She told us about a time when the stars fell or a time about like it. Her master got
scared in Virginia. His niece killed herself ‘cause she thought the world was coming to an end.
Mama of the baby was walking, crying, and praying. Grandmama had the baby. She said it was
a terrible morning.
When grandmamma was sold away from her own mother she took the new master’s
cook for her mother. I live to see her. Her name was Charity Walker. She was awful old.
Grandmama didn’t remember if her mother had other children or not. She was the youngest.
Grandmama was sold again. Her second master wasn’t good as her doctor master. He
didn’t feed them good, didn’t feed the children good neither. He told his slaves to steal.
Grandmama had two children there. She was pregnant again. Grandpa stole a shoat. She craved
meat. Meat was scarce then and the War was on. Grandpa had it cut up and put away.
Grandmama had the oldest baby in the box under her bed and the youngest child asleep in her
bed. She was frying the meat. She seen the overseer across the field stepping that way.
Grandpa left and grandmamma put the skillet of meat in the bed with the baby and threw a big
roll of cotton in the fire. The overseer come in and looked around, asked what he smelled
burning. She told him it was a sack of motes (cotton lumps). Grandpa was Jim Bell. His master
learned him to steal and lie. He got better after freedom.
Grandmama never would let us have pockets in our aprons and dresses. Said it was a
temptation for us to learn to steal. She thought that was awful and to lie too.
Grandmama and grandpa and mama and her sister, the baby, died. Come with soldiers
from Virginia to Helena, Arkansas on a big boat. They nursed soldiers in the hospital in the last
of the War. Grandpapa died in 1895. He had heart trouble. He was seventy-five years old then.
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Grandmama died in 1913. She was awful, awful old. Grandmama said they put her off on
College and Perry streets but that wasn’t eh names of the streets then. She wore a baggin dress
and brogan shoes. Brass-toes shoes and brass eyelets. She would take grease and soot and
make shoe polish for them. We all wore that dress and the shoes at times. I wore them to
Peabody School in Helena and the children made so much fun of their cry (squeaking) till I
begged them to get me some better looking shoes for cold rainy spells of weather. I wore the
dress. It was strong nearly as leather.
When she was sold the last time she got a marble box and it had a small lock and key. It
was square and thick, size of four man’s shoe boxes. When she come to Arkansas she brought it
filled with rice on the boat. She kept her valuable papers in it. Our house burned and the shoes
and box both got away from me. Her oldest girl died after the surrender and was never
married. Never had children.
On College and Perry streets the hospital was cleared away and grandpa bought the
spot. It has had two houses rot down of his own on it. It has been graded down and a big brick
house stands there now.
She used to tell how when meat was so scarce she’d be cooking. She’d wipe her girls’
faces with the dishrag. One of them would lick her lips. Make other children hungry for meat to
see them so greasy. They hadn’t had any meat.
Grandmama told me her doctor master bought them shoes for her, and I think they
gave her the marble box. The children teased me so much grandmamma bought me some
limber sole shoes.
Auntie was good they said and mama was mean so they said. Auntie died after
surrender. We’d tell grandmamma she ought to put the skillet on mama. She said the good
Lord took care of her baby that time. Mama would get so mad. She would whoop us for saying
she ought to put the hot skillet on her.
Grandmama was a midwife with black and white for forty-five years in Helena. She
worked for Joe Horner, Mr. Leifer, Mrs. E.M. Allen. Mama had seven children, and
grandmamma raised Will Marshal (colored). He works at D.T. Hargraves & Sons store now in
Helena. He started a delivery boy but now he is their main repair man.
Grandmama was a strong woman. Mama worked out at some places I told you.
Grandmama worked. Grandmama always had a pretty flower yard. She did love pretty flowers.
Mama minded grandmamma like one of us. She was a good woman. None of us, not
even the boys, ever had pockets in our clothes. Grandmama made them for us. She taught us
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not to lie and steal. She thought it was the worse thing you could do. She was loved and
respected by white and black till she died down at Helena in 1913. They are all buried down
there.
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Interviewer: Samuel S. Taylor
Person Interviewed: Austin Pen Parnell, 4314 W. Seventeenth Street, Little Rock, AR
Occupation: Carpenter
Age: 73
Birth and General Fact about Life
I was born April fifteenth, 1865, the day Lincoln was assassinated, in Carroll County,
Mississippi, about ten miles from Grenada. It’s about half the distance between Grenada and
Carrollton. Carrollton is our county seat, but we went to Grenada more than we went to
Carrollton. When I got older, I moved to Grenada and I come from there here. I was about
thirty-five years old when I moved to Grenada. About 1609 acres of land in Grenada was mine. I
bought it, but heirs claimed the place and I had to leave. I had no land then only a lot here and I
came over here to look it over. A lady had come to Mississippi selling property and she had a
plat which she said was in Little Rock not far from the capitol. Her name was Mrs. Putman. The
place was on the other side of the Fourche. But I didn’t know that until I came here. She
misguided me. I came to Arkansas and looked at the lot and didn’t want it. I made the trip over
here twice before I settled on living in Little Rock. I told the others who had bought property
from her the truth about its location. They asked me and I hate to lie. I didn’t knock; I just
answered questions and didn’t volunteer nothing. They all quit making their payments, just like
I did. My land had a rock on it as big as a bale of cotton.
Mr. Herring thought hard of me because I told the others the truth. I went into the
office one day and Mr. Herring said, ‘Parnell, I understand you have been knocking on me.’ I
said, ‘Well, I’ll tell you, Mr. Herring, if telling the truth about things is knocking on them, I
certainly did.’ He never said anything more about it, and I didn’t either.
I rented a place on Twelfth and Maple and then rented around there two or three times,
and finally bought a place at 3704 West Twelfth Street. I moved to Little Rock March 18, 1911.
That was twenty-seven years ago.
Parents
My father was named Henry Parnell. He died in the year 1917 in the time of the great
war. He was ninety-five years old when he died. His master had the same name. My mother’s
name was Priscilla Parnell. She belonged to the same family as he did. They married before
freedom. My father was a farmer and my mother was a housewife and she’d work in the field
too.
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My grandmother on my mother’s side was named Hester Parnell. I don’t know what her
husband’s name was. My mother, father, and grandmother were all from North Carolina. My
grandmother did house and field work.
House
My mother and father lived in a two-room house hewed out of big logs – great big logs.
The logs were about four inches thick and twelve inches wide. It didn’t take many of them to
build a wall – about ten or twelve of them on a side. They were notched down so as to almost
come together. They chinked up the cracks with mud and covered it with a board.
I laid in bed many a night and looked up through the cracks in the roof. Snow would
come through there when it snowed and cover the bed covers. We thought you couldn’t build a
roof so that it would keep out rain and snow, but we were mistaken. Before you would make a
fire in them days, you had to sweep out the snow so that it wouldn’t melt up in the house and
make a mess. But we kept healthy just the same. Didn’t have no pneumonia in those days.
The house had two rooms about eight feet apart. The rooms were connected by a hall
which we called a gallery in those days. The hall was covered by the same roof as the house and
it had the same floor. The house was sot [?] east and west and had a chimney in each end. The
chimneys were made out of sticks and mud. I can build a chimney now like that.
It was large at the bottom and tapered at the top. It was about six or seven feet square
at the bottom. It grew smaller as it went toward the top. You could get a piece of wood three
and a half or four feet long in the bottom of it. Sometimes the wood would be too large to carry
and you would just have to roll it in.
The floors was boards about one by twelve. There were two doors in each room – one
leading outside and the other to the hall. If there were any windows, I can’t remember them.
We didn’t need no windows for ventilation.
This was the house that I remember first after freedom. I remember living in it. That was
about seven or eight years after freedom. My father rented it from the big man named Alf
George for whom he worked. Mr. George used to come out and eat breakfast with us. We’d get
that hoecake out of the ashes and wash it off until it looked like it was as clean as bread cooked
in a skillet. I have seen my grandmother cook a many a one in the fire. We didn’t use no skillet
for corn bread. The bread would have a good firm crust on it. But it didn’t get too hard to eat
and enjoy.
She’d take a poker before she put the bread in and rake the ashes off the hearth down
to the solid stone or earth bottom, and the ashes would be baked in two hills to one side and
9
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the other. Then she would put the batter down on it; the batter would be about an inch thick
and about nine inches across. She’d put down three cakes at a time and let ‘em stay there till
the cakes were firm – about five minutes on the bare hot hearth. They would almost bake
before she covered them up. Sometimes she would lay down as many as four at a time. The
cakes had to be dry before they were covered up, because if the ashes ever stuck to them while
they were wet, there would be ashes in them when you take them out to eat. She’d take her
poker then and rake the ashes back on the top of the cakes and let ‘em stay there till the cakes
were done. I don’t know just how long – maybe about ten or twelve minutes. She knew how
long to cook them. Then she’d rake down the hearth gently, backward and forward, with the
poker till she got down to them and then she’d put the poker under them and lift them out.
That poker was a kind of flat iron. It wasn’t a round one. Then we’d wash ‘em off like I told you
and they be ready to eat.
Mr. George would eat the ash cake and drink sweet milk. ‘Auntie, I want some of that
ash cake and some of that good sweet milk.’ We had plenty of cows.
Two-thirds of the water used in the ash cake was hot water, and that made the batter
stick together like it was biscuit dough. She could put it together and take it in her hand and pat
it out flat and lay it on the hearth. It would be just as round! That was the art of it!
When I go back to Mississippi, I’m going back to that house again. I don’t remember
seeing the house I was born in. but I was told it was an ordinary log house just like those all the
other slaves had, -- just a one-room log house.
Freedom
My father went to the War. He was on the Confederate side. They carried him there as a
worker. They cut down all the timber ‘round the place where they were to keep the Yankee
gunboats from shelling them and knocking the logs down on them. But them Yankees were
sharp. They stayed away till everything got dry as a chip. Then they come down and set all that
wood afire with their shells, and the wind seemed to be in their favor. The Rebels ha dto get
away from there.
He got sick before the War closed and he had to come home. His young master and the
other folks stayed there four or five months longer. His young master was named Tom. When
Tom came home, he waited about five or six months before he would tell them they was free.
Then he said, ‘You all free as I am. You can stay here if you want or you can go. You are free.’
They all got together and told him that if he would treat them right he wouldn’t have to do no
work. They would stay and do his work and theirs too. They would work the land and he would
give them their part. I don’t know just that the agreement was. I think it was about a third.
Anyway, they worked on shares. When the landlord furnished a team usually it was halves. But
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when the worker furnished his own team, it was usually two-thirds or three-fourths that the
worker got. But none of them owned teams at that time. They were just turned loose. We
stayed there with them people a good while. I don’t know just how long, but it was several
years.
Catching a Hog
One time a slave went to steal a hog. I don’t know the name of the man; I just hear my
father tell what happened, and I’m repeating it. It was a great big hog and kind of wild. His plan
to catch the hog was to climb a tree and carry a year of corn up the tree at the same time he’d
carry a long rope. He had put a running noose in the end of the rope and laid it on the ground
and shelled the corn into the ring. He had the other end of the rope tied around himself; he was
up the tree. About the time he got the noose pulled up around the hog so that he could tighten
up on it, he dropped his hat and scared the hog. The hog didn’t know he was around until the
hat fell, and the falling of the hat scared it so that it made a big pump and ran a little ways off.
That jerked the man out of the tree. His falling scared the hog a second time and got him to
running right. He was a big stout hog, and the man’s weight didn’t hold him back much. The
man didn’t know what to do to stop the hog. The hog was running draggin’ him along,
snatching him over logs. There was nothin’ else he could do, so he tried prayer. But the hog
didn’t stop. Seemed like even the Lord couldn’t stop him. Then he questioned the Lord; he said,
‘Lawd, what sawt of a Lawd is you? You can stop the wind; you can stop the rain; you can stop
the ocean; but you can’t stop this hog.’
The hog ran till he came to a big ditch. He jumped the ditch, but the man fell in it, and
that compelled the hog to stop. The man’s hollering made somebody hear him and come and
git him loose from the hog. He was so glad to git loose, he didn’t mind losing the hog and gettin’
punished. He didn’t get the hog. He just got a lot of bruises. I don’t remember just how they
punished him.
Ku Klux Klan
Once after the War was a lot of colored people at a prayer meeting. It was in the winter
and they had a fire. The Ku Klux come up. They just stood outside the door, but the people
thought they were coming in and they got scared. They didn’t know hardly how to get out. One
man got a big shovelful of hot coals and ashes out of the fireplace and threw it out over them,
and while they was dusting off the ashes and coals, the niggers all got away.
Patrollers
I remember my father telling tales about the patrollers, but I can’t remember them just
now. There was an old song about them. Part of it went like this:
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‘Run, nigger, run
The patrolles’ll get you.
That nigger run
That nigger flew
That nigger bust
His Sunday shoe.
Run, nigger, run
The pateroles’ll get you.’
That’s all I know of that. There is more to it. I used to hear the boys sing it, and I used to hear
‘em pick it out on the banjo and the guitar.
Old Massa Goes ‘Way
Old massa went off one time and left the niggers. He told ‘em that he was goin’ to New
York. He jus’ wanted to see what they would do if they thought he was away. The niggers
couldn’t call the name New York, and they said, ‘Old massa’s gone to PhilmaYork’
They went in the pantry and got everything they wanted to eat. And they had a big
feast. While they were feasting, the old man came in disguised as a tramp – face smutty and
clothes all dirty and raggedy. They couldn’t tell who he was. He walked up just as thought he
wanted to eat and begged the boys for something to eat. The boys said to him, ‘Stan’ back, you
shabby rascal, you; if’n they’s anything left, you get some; if’n they ain’t none left, you get
none. This is our time. Old massa done gone to PhilmaYawk and we’re having a big time.’
After they were through, they did give him a little something but they still didn’t know
him. I never did learn the details about what happened after they found out who the tramp
was. My father told me about it.
Whipping a Slave
I heard my father say his old master give him two licks with a whip once. His and
another man had been off and they came in. Master drove up in a double surrey. He had been
to town and had bought the boys a pair of boots apiece. He told them as he got out of the
surrey to take his horses out and feed them.. My father’s friend was there with him and he said:
‘Let’s get our boots before we feed the horses.’ After that the master walked on the porch and
he had on crying boots. The horses heard them squeaking and they nickered.
Master said, ‘Henry, I thought I told you to feed them horses.’ Henry was so taken aback
that he couldn’t say a thing. Henry was my father, you know, Master went and got his cowhide.
He said, ‘Are you going to obey my orders?’ About the time he said that, he hit my father twice
with the cowhide, and my father said, ‘Oh pray, master, oh pray,’ and he let him go. He beat the
other fellow pretty bad because he told him to ‘Le’s get the boots first.’
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Old master would get drunk sometimes and get on the niggers and beat them up. He
would have them stark naked and would be beating them. Then old missis would come right
out there and stop him. She would say, ‘I didn’t come all the way here from North Carolina to
have my niggers beat up for nothin’.’ She’d take hold of the cowhide, and he would have to
quit. My father had both her picture and the old man’s.
Prayer
I can remember how my mother used to pray out in the field. We’d be picking cotton.
She would go off out there in the ditch a little ways. It wouldn’t be far, and I would listen to her.
She would say to me: ‘Pray, son,’ and I would say, ‘Mother, I don’t know how to pray,’ and she
would say, ‘Well, just say Lord have mercy.’ That gave me religious inclinations. I cultivated
religion from that time on. I would try to pray and finally I learned. One day I was out in the
field and it was pouring down rain, and I was standing up with tears in my eyes trying to pray as
she taught me to. We weren’t picking cotton then. I was just walking out. My mother was dead.
I would be walking and whenever I would get the notion I would stop right there and go to
praying.
In slave times, they would have a prayer meeting out in some of the places and they
would turn a pot down out in front of the door. It would be on a stick or something and raised
up a short distance from the ground so that it wouldn’t set flat on the ground. It seems that
that would catch the sound and keep it right around there. They would sing that old song:
‘We will camp awhile in the wilderness
And then I’m going home.’
I don’t know any more of the words of that song.
Early Schooling
I started to school when I was about six or seven years old. I didn’t get to school regular
because my father had plenty of work and he had a habit of taking me out to help him when he
needed me in his work.
My first teacher was a white man named Jones. I don’t remember his first name. he was
a northerner and a Republican. He taught in the public school with us. His boy, John, and his
girl, Louisa, went to the same school, and were in classes with us. The kids would beat them up
sometimes but he didn’t cut up about it. He was pretty good man.
After him, I had a colored man named M.E. Davis as a teacher. He would say to my
father, ‘Henry, that is a bright boy; he will be a credit to you if you will keep him at school and
give him a chance. Don’t make him lose so much time.’ My father would say, ‘Yes, that is right.’
But as soon as another job came up, he would keep me out again.
I soon got so my learning was a help to him in his work. Whenever any figuring was to
be done, I had to do it if it was done right. He never had a chance to get any schooling and he
couldn’t figure well. So they used to beat him out of plenty when he would work for them. One
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day we had picked cotton for a white man and when the time came to pay off, the man paid
father, but I noticed that he didn’t give him all he should have. I didn’t say anything while we
was standing there but after we got away I said, ‘Papa, he didn’t give you the right money.’
Papa said, ‘How much should he have given me?’
I told him, and he said to me, ‘Will you say that to him?’
I said, ‘Yes, papa.’
He turned ‘round and we went on back to the place and pa said, ‘My boy says you didn’t
pay me all that was comin’ to me.’
The white man turned to me at once and said, ‘How much was coming to him?’
I told him.
He said, ‘What makes you think that?’
I said, ‘We picked so many pounds of cotton at so much per hundred pounds, and that
would amount to so many dollars and so many cents.’
When I said that, he fell over on the ground and like to killed his self laughing. He
counted out the right money to my father and said, ‘Henry, you better watch that little skinny
eyed nigger; he knows something.’
Present Support
I don’t get anything from the government. I live by what little I take at odd jobs.
Note: In this interview this man used correct English most of the time and the interview is given
in his own words. Lapses into dialect will be noticed.
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For additional slave narratives oral history lesson plan supplemental materials, please see the
following:
Lucretia Alexander, ex-slave
interview
Fannie Alexander, ex-slave
interview
Charles Anderson, ex-slave
interview
W.A. Anderson, ex-slave
interview
Katie Arberry, ex-slave interview
Mose Banks, ex-slave interview
Cyrus Bellus, ex-slave interview
Henry Banner, ex-slave interview
Bob Benford, ex-slave interview
Campbell Armstrong, ex-slave
interview
Aunt Adeline, ex-slave interview
Joseph Samuel Badgett, exslave interview
Will Baltimore, ex-slave interview
Henry Blake, ex-slave interview
Adeline Blakeley, ex-slave
interview
Edward Bradley, ex-slave
interview
Lewis Brown, ex-slave interview
Molly Brown, ex-slave interview
William Brown, ex-slave
interview
Adeline Burris, ex-slave interview
Lewis Chase, ex-slave interview

https://digitalheritage.arkansas.gov/lesson-planssupplemental-materials-slave-narratives/1
https://digitalheritage.arkansas.gov/lesson-planssupplemental-materials-slave-narratives/2
https://digitalheritage.arkansas.gov/lesson-planssupplemental-materials-slave-narratives/3
https://digitalheritage.arkansas.gov/lesson-planssupplemental-materials-slave-narratives/4
https://digitalheritage.arkansas.gov/lesson-planssupplemental-materials-slave-narratives/5
https://digitalheritage.arkansas.gov/lesson-planssupplemental-materials-slave-narratives/6
https://digitalheritage.arkansas.gov/lesson-planssupplemental-materials-slave-narratives/7
https://digitalheritage.arkansas.gov/lesson-planssupplemental-materials-slave-narratives/8
https://digitalheritage.arkansas.gov/lesson-planssupplemental-materials-slave-narratives/9
https://digitalheritage.arkansas.gov/lesson-planssupplemental-materials-slave-narratives/10
https://digitalheritage.arkansas.gov/lesson-planssupplemental-materials-slave-narratives/11
https://digitalheritage.arkansas.gov/lesson-planssupplemental-materials-slave-narratives/12
https://digitalheritage.arkansas.gov/lesson-planssupplemental-materials-slave-narratives/13
https://digitalheritage.arkansas.gov/lesson-planssupplemental-materials-slave-narratives/14
https://digitalheritage.arkansas.gov/lesson-planssupplemental-materials-slave-narratives/15
https://digitalheritage.arkansas.gov/lesson-planssupplemental-materials-slave-narratives/16
https://digitalheritage.arkansas.gov/lesson-planssupplemental-materials-slave-narratives/17
https://digitalheritage.arkansas.gov/lesson-planssupplemental-materials-slave-narratives/18
https://digitalheritage.arkansas.gov/lesson-planssupplemental-materials-slave-narratives/19
https://digitalheritage.arkansas.gov/lesson-planssupplemental-materials-slave-narratives/20
https://digitalheritage.arkansas.gov/lesson-planssupplemental-materials-slave-narratives/21
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Slave narratives oral history lesson plan, Arkansas State Archives, Little Rock, Arkansas.
Mariah Sutton Clements, exslave interview
Aunt Mittie Freeman, ex-slave
interview
Leonard Franklin, ex-slave
interview
Julia Fortenberry, ex-slave
interview

https://digitalheritage.arkansas.gov/lesson-planssupplemental-materials-slave-narratives/22
https://digitalheritage.arkansas.gov/lesson-planssupplemental-materials-slave-narratives/23
https://digitalheritage.arkansas.gov/lesson-planssupplemental-materials-slave-narratives/24
https://digitalheritage.arkansas.gov/lesson-planssupplemental-materials-slave-narratives/25
https://digitalheritage.arkansas.gov/lesson-plansMary Flagg, ex-slave interview
supplemental-materials-slave-narratives/26
https://digitalheritage.arkansas.gov/lesson-plansFrank Fikes, ex-slave interview
supplemental-materials-slave-narratives/27
Mrs. Lou Fergusson, ex-slave
https://digitalheritage.arkansas.gov/lesson-plansinterview
supplemental-materials-slave-narratives/28
Robert Farmer, ex-slave
https://digitalheritage.arkansas.gov/lesson-plansinterview
supplemental-materials-slave-narratives/29
Mattie Fannen, ex-slave
https://digitalheritage.arkansas.gov/lesson-plansinterview
supplemental-materials-slave-narratives/30
https://digitalheritage.arkansas.gov/lesson-plansMillie Evans, ex-slave interview
supplemental-materials-slave-narratives/31
William Dunwoody, ex-slave
https://digitalheritage.arkansas.gov/lesson-plansinterview
supplemental-materials-slave-narratives/32
Tom and Sarah Douglas, exhttps://digitalheritage.arkansas.gov/lesson-plansslave interview #205
supplemental-materials-slave-narratives/33
Tom and Sarah Douglas, exhttps://digitalheritage.arkansas.gov/lesson-plansslave interview #194
supplemental-materials-slave-narratives/34
https://digitalheritage.arkansas.gov/lesson-plansSilas Dothrum, ex-slave interview supplemental-materials-slave-narratives/35
Fannie Dorum, ex-slave
https://digitalheritage.arkansas.gov/lesson-plansinterview
supplemental-materials-slave-narratives/36
Charles Dortch, ex-slave
https://digitalheritage.arkansas.gov/lesson-plansinterview
supplemental-materials-slave-narratives/37
https://digitalheritage.arkansas.gov/lesson-plansZenia Culp, ex-slave interview
supplemental-materials-slave-narratives/38
Jeff Davis, ex-slave interview
https://digitalheritage.arkansas.gov/lesson-plans#740
supplemental-materials-slave-narratives/39
https://digitalheritage.arkansas.gov/lesson-plansSallie Crane, ex-slave interview
supplemental-materials-slave-narratives/40
Josephine Ann Barnett, ex-slave https://digitalheritage.arkansas.gov/lesson-plansinterview
supplemental-materials-slave-narratives/41
https://digitalheritage.arkansas.gov/lesson-plansFannie Tatum, ex-slave interview supplemental-materials-slave-narratives/42
1820s slave sale certification
https://digitalheritage.arkansas.gov/lesson-plansinstructions
supplemental-materials-slave-narratives/43
Jeff Davis, ex-slave interview,
https://digitalheritage.arkansas.gov/lesson-plans#427
supplemental-materials-slave-narratives/44
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Slave narratives oral history lesson plan, Arkansas State Archives, Little Rock, Arkansas.
1861 bill of sale for slave Sarah
and child Ellis
Sale of slaves from James
Lawson's estate
Samuel Lawrence bill of sale for
Milly, slave
Isham Harrell bill of sale, 1857
Slave bill of sale for Mary, sold
by Stephen Hightower
Elizabeth Brannon, ex-slave
interview
Austin Pen Parnell, ex-slave
interview

https://digitalheritage.arkansas.gov/lesson-planssupplemental-materials-slave-narratives/45
https://digitalheritage.arkansas.gov/lesson-planssupplemental-materials-slave-narratives/46
https://digitalheritage.arkansas.gov/lesson-planssupplemental-materials-slave-narratives/47
https://digitalheritage.arkansas.gov/lesson-planssupplemental-materials-slave-narratives/48
https://digitalheritage.arkansas.gov/lesson-planssupplemental-materials-slave-narratives/49
https://digitalheritage.arkansas.gov/lesson-planssupplemental-materials-slave-narratives/50
https://digitalheritage.arkansas.gov/lesson-planssupplemental-materials-slave-narratives/51
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